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The  ^Measure  of  a  ^Lan 

Not—"  How  did  he  die?  "  But—"  How 
did  he  live?  " 

Not — "  What  did  he  gain?  "  But — 
"  What  did  he  give?  " 

These    are    the    units    to    measure    the 
worth 

Of  a  man  as  a  man,  regardless  of  birth. 

Not — "  What  was  his  station?  "  But — 
"  Had  he  a  heart?  " 

And — "  How  did  he  play  his  God -given 
part? 

Was  he  ever  ready  with  a  word  of  good 
cheer, 

To   bring    back    a    smile,    to   banish    a 
tear?  " 

Not — "  What  was  his  church?  "  Nor — 
"  What  was  his  creed?  " 

But — "  Had  he  befriended  those  really  in 
need?  " 

Not — "  What  did  the  sketch  in  the  news- 
paper say?  " 

But — "  How  many  were  sorry  when  he 
passed  away?  " 

Anon. 
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"Pioneers  of  1939 

By  President   Richard   e.    Folland. 


/q!  1 ER  Y  frequently  Ave  talk  and  write 
*^  about  the  pioneers  of  the  Church  to 
which  we  belong,  or  of  the  country  in  which 
we  live.  Justly  so,  we  pay  them  allegiance. 
They  were  stout  hearted  men  and  women, 
who  gave  all  that  they  had  for  the  principals 
in  which  they  believed.  No  expediency  ever 
turned  them  from  their  course.  The  result 
is  that  we  have  greater  liberties  and  the 
divine  privilege  of  worshipping  God  as  our 
conscience  dictates.  We  enjoy  the  teachings 
of  the  restored  gospel  which,  when  we  ob- 
serve them,  bring  us  great  happiness  and 
soundness  of  mind  and  body.  Our  favour- 
able conditions  of  to-day  are  the  direct  re- 
sults of  their  carrying  out  the  good  teachings 
and  of  their  clinging  toi  their  convictions  in 
spite  of  hardship  and  privations,  and  oft- 
times  embarrassment. 

The  Lord,  Jesus  Christ,  although  not  a 
pioneer  of  this  country  nor  of  my  natve  land, 
is  considered  by  many  thousands  as  the 
greatest  pioneer  of  all  time.  He  certainly 
showed  the  way.  He  Avas  sorely  tempted, 
was  offered  the  easy  way  out.  After  having 
fasted  forty  days,  Satan  tempted  him  to 
change  the  stones  about  him  into  bread,  but 
Jesus  ansAvered  and  said,  "It  is  Avritten : 
man  shall  not  live  by  bread  alone  but  by 
every  word  that  proceedeth  out  of  the  mouth 
of  God."  Satan  again  tempted  him  by 
taking  him  up  on  a  high  mountain  and  pro- 
mised to  give  him  all  the  great  kingdoms  he 
could  see  for  the  simple  act  of  falling  doAvn 
and  worshipping  him.  The  reply  of  the 
Saviour  Avas,  "  Get  thee  hence,  Satan,  lor  it 
is  written.  Thou  shalt  worship  the  Lord  thy 
God,  and  Him  only  shalt  thou  serve." 

My  beloved  grandmother  was  an  early  con- 
vert to  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints,  at  the  time  the  Church  Avas 
going  through  some  of  its  greatest  persecu- 
tions. She  left  a  home  of  comparative  com- 
fort and  wealth  in  Wales,  to  join  with  that 
then  unpopular  sect.  She  Avas  a  pioneer — 
she  crossed  the  plains  of  western  America, 
walked  alongside  a  hand  cart  most  of  the 
thousand  miles.  Worked  hard  to  add  her 
little  bit  to  establish  that  noAv  famous  inland 
empire  Avhere  the  saints  of  God  have  me';. 
She  lived  to  be  more  than  eighty  years  of  age. 
She  never  regretted  the  step  she  had  taken 
in   her  vouth.       Her  satisfaction  was  to  see 


Zion  prospering  and  her  children  following  in 
the  ways  of  the  Lord.  My  other  grand- 
parents did  much  the  same.  Oh  hoAv  often 
have  I  thanked  the  Lord  for  those  parents — 
for  that  heritage  that  they  have  bestowed 
upon  me. 

Why  all  this  talk  of  the  long  past? 

Just  this — the  other  day  a  very  kind  lady 
and  gentleman  complimented  my  wife  and 
me  by  saying  we  had  three  splendid  children, 
and  by  Avay  of  a  bit  of  humour,  the  gentleman 
added,  to  me,  that  the  last  generation  Avas 
certainly  an  improvement  over  the  past. 
Many  a  jest  is  said  in  truth,  and  that  remark 
made  me  Avonder.  I  replied  that  I  thought 
that  each  succeeding  generation  certainly 
should  be  an  improvement  over  the  proceed- 
ing one,  because  of  the  great  advantages  Ave 
are  assumed  to  have  and  because  of  the  cer- 
tain knoAvledge  of  the  Gospel.  I  wondered 
again,  and  thought,  hoAv  happy  I  would  be 
if  I  could  feel  that  I  Avas  an  improvement 
over  my  parents — unfortunately  I  have  not 
reached  that  state  yet,  but  I  am  sincerely 
trying  so  that  when  I  have  the  privilege  of 
meeting  them  in  that  great  beyond,  they  will 
be  proud  of  me. 

I  have  observed  that  we  are  inclined  to 
take  the  short-cut  to  what  we  think  leads 
to  success.  We  forget  that  Christ  chose 
the  longer  but  only  secure  way.  We  some- 
times think  that  the  important  thing  is  to 
win  the  game,  irrespective  of  how  it  is  Avon, 
rather  than  realizing  that  sportsmanship  is 
the  real  important  objective.  Our  pioneer 
parents  Avere  real  sportsmen,  they  sacrificed 
personal  desires  for  community  good  and 
benefit.  After  all,  that  is  the  only  Avay  to 
obtain  lasting  and  abiding  satisfaction. 

We  are  indeed  Pioneers — Ave  are  not  blaz- 
ing neAV  trails  across  the  uncharted  veldt  or 
desert — but  Ave  are  showing  someone  the  way 
to  go  to  obtain  the  greatest  good  out  of  life. 
Are" we  leading  in  the  right  direction?  How 
many  of  us  will  be  remembered  for  our 
leadership,  after  our  death?  Will  our  child- 
ren and  our  associates  remember  us  because 
Ave  swam  up-stream,  in  face  of  discouraging 
and  unfriendly  currents  of  opinion  or  will 
they  soon  forget  us  because  we  followed  the 
lines  of  least  insistence  and  drifted  with  the 
stream  ? 
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To-day's  Challenge 

By   Elder   Walter  M.   Lewis. 


<5WH* 


E  N      you 

pened 


your  door  this  morn- 
ing, reached  down 
and  picked  up  the 
daily  newspaper,  was 
not  your  main  con- 
c  e  r  n  about  the 
threatening-  or  exist- 
ing conditions  of  war 
in  the  world  ;  and  did 
you  not  immediately 
turn  to  the  page 
which      told      of      the 

disasters  of  the  preceding  day,  and  of  the 
impending  crisis  which  eccentric  rulers 
are  unexpectedly  re -shaping  and  re- 
balancing with  abandon?  Did  not  your 
soul  cry  out  when  you  read  of  how  "  sky 
reapers  "  had  loosed  thousands  of  tons 
of  explosives  and  purging  gasses  onto 
helpless  masses  of  humanity,  creating  a 
chaos  of  destruction,  pestilence,  and 
death?  Or  has  it  reached  the  point 
where  you  can  calmly  resign  yourself  and 
sadly  adjust  your  emotions  to  a  common 
inevitable  recurrence? 

Some  men  cry  out,  "  Why  does  God,  if 
he  is  a  just  and  merciful  Father,  permit 
all  this  strife  and  destruction  to  continue? 
Is  it  His  desire  to  see  a  fine  youth  develop 
in  character  and  knowledge  to  a  point 
where  he  may  be  of  inestimable  worth  to 
civilization,  and  then  have  a  gun  placed 
upon  his  shoulder  and  marched  with 
thousands  of  other  strong  men  to  be 
bruised,  torn,  and  destroyed  by  some  im- 
plement that  has  been  carefully  fashioned 
and  designed  by  a  highly  creative  mind?" 
And  further,  "Is  it  not  God  who  has 
given  men  that  great  agent,  the  mind,  by 
which  they  devise  ingenious  machines  that 
will  be  more  effective  and  more  en- 
compassing in  their  infernal  destructions, 
retarding  the  advancement  of  beneficial 
science,  art,  and  all  the  different  fields  of 
human  accomplishment?  "  Then  some- 
one else  will  ask,  "  What  is  the  answer 
to  the  many  prophecies  of  the  scriptures 
which  proclaim  that  the  earth  shall  surely 


be  visited  by  wars  and  iniquity?  Does 
that  not  mean  that  God  has  instituted 
these  merely  to  tantalize  man  ;  that  men 
are  mere  puppets  motivated  by  divine 
caprice? 

As  Chris!    would  say,   "  Oh  ye  of  little 
faith.  Yc     of     little     understanding." 

True,  we  do  have  a  condition  of  upheaval 
over  the  whole  of  the  earth  ;  we  do  have 
race  aligned  against  race,  nation  against 
nation ;  we  do  have  Catholic  battling 
Catholic,  Protestant  delighting  in  annihi- 
lating P'rotestant ;  each  praying  to  the 
same  God  for  success  and  for  the  defeat 
of  his  enemies.  But  can  we  not  see  that 
it  is  not  the  will  of  God,  but  the  frailty  of 
man  that  is  the  instigator  of  all  this 
calamity.  Is  it  not  recorded  in  holy 
scripture  how  God  has  exhorted  His 
children  through  His  chosen  prophets 
from  the  beginning  of  time  that  "  Righte- 
ousness exalteth  a  nation,  but  sin  is  a  re- 
proach to  any  people.  For  God  sent  not 
His  Son  into  the  world  to  condemn  the 
world,  but  that  the  world  through  Him 
might  be  saved."  It  is  the  nature  of 

men  to  be  only  too  eager  to  place  the 
responsibilities  of  failure  upon  someone 
else's  shoulders,  and  yet,  when  success 
and  accomplishment  are  the  fruits,  the 
approbations  of  others  are  religiously 
hoarded. 

When  we  see  these  Christian  nations  on 
opposite  sides  of  a  battlefield,  both  pro- 
fessing to  be  followers  of  that  great 
champion  of  peace,  the  declaration  of  the 
Lord  to  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  seems 
so  significant,  "  they  draw  near  unto  me 
with  their  lips,  but  their  hearts  are  far 
from  me ;  they  teach  for  doctrine,  the 
commandments  of  men :  having  a  form 
of  godliness,  but  they  deny  the  power 
thereof."  All  these  millions  who  claim 
to  be  disciples  of  the  same  great  teacher 
have  about  as  much  confidence  in  each 
other  as  they  do  in  God,  and  that  is 
practically  none.  A  body  divided  against 
itself  cannot  hope  to  stand.  And  fallen 
it  has,  for  :  "  Ye  shall  know  them  by  their 
fruits.  Do  men  gather  grapes  of  thorns 
(Continued  on  page  107.) 
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Sweet  Revenge 

A   SHORT  8H0RT  STORY. 
By  Christie  Lund. 


'HE  young  woman  paused,  looked 
again.  It  was  Tom  Daley.  The 
same  good-looking  Tom  she  had 
loved  once  so  desperately  .  .  .  and  hated 
so  fiercely.  For  years,  she  had  waited, 
hoping,  dreaming  of  the  day  she  would 
see  him  again.  And  now,  Fate,  the  in- 
imitable Jester,  had  brought  them  to- 
gether. Here  in  another  state,  in  this 
rather  lovely  strange  city. 

She  seemed  always  to  have  known  he 
would  look  like  this  when  he  was  older, 
the  lines  in  his  face  etched  somewhat 
deeper,  his  hair  tipped  with  the  soft  gray 
of  dove  feathers.  Yet  .  .  .  his  clothes. 
They  were  old,  soiled — breeches,  boots — 
the  clothes  of  a  worker.  Why?  Surely 
circumstances  hadn't  been  so  unkind. 

They  had  met  one  another  now  and  he 
was  saying:  "Jean,  whatever  are  you 
doing  here?  " 

"  I  was  driving  through.  Had  car 
trouble.     But  you,  Tom?  " 

"  Why,  I — I — that  is,  I  live  here.  I 
thought  you  knew." 

No  explanations,  no  apologies.  The 
depresion  had  done  strange  things  to 
people.  Even  the  best  of  people.  She 
pitied  him.  Yet  she  had  waited  for  this 
moment  so  long  she  could  not  resist  say- 
ing, "  No,  I  didn't  know.  You  were 
planning  on  being  dean  of  the  law  school 
back  home  when  I  last  saw  you." 

He  laughed,  flushed.  "  Yes,"  he  ad- 
mitted, "  You  have  a  good  memory." 
And  into  his  eyes  came  a  strange,  hurt 
look. 

She  had  a  good  memory,  yes.  And 
she  knew  he  was  remembering  also  that 
fateful  dance  six  years  before.  They  had 
gone  to  the  Commencement  dance.  He 
had  danced  with  the  socially  prominent 
Chloe  Foster  too  many  times,  had  acted 
strangely  toward  her.  And  she  had 
known,  somehow,  before  he  said  it,  what 
he    was   going   to   say,    when   later    that 


night  he  asked  her  to  set  him  free  of  their 
engagement.  He  had  said:  "  I'm  still 
terribly  fond  of  you,  but  there  is  so  much 
I  want  to  do.  Marriage  seems  so  remote. 
It  would  be  better  for  us  to  wait — see  how 
we  feel." 

She  had  smiled,  murmured,  "  Of 
course."  Though  inwardly  she  had  been 
horribly  hurt,  strangely  she  was  not  sur- 
prised since  she  had  known  from  the  be- 
ginning his  mother's  attitude  toward  her, 
her  social  ambitions  for  her  son.  To  her- 
self she  had  said:  "  You  don't  think  I'm 
good  enough  for  you.  You'd  like  to 
marry  into  the  Foster  family.  Some  day 
I'll  hurt  you  as  you're  hurting  me." 

At  this  moment  he  was  saying  :  "  Who 
is  dean  at  the  school  now?  " 

She  felt  it  was  too  perfect,  too  beauti- 
fully playing  into  her  hand.  She  said, 
carefully,  casually,  "  Why,  Roger  Foster 

— Chloe's  brother.       You  remember  him 

»> 

."  Oh,  Foster.  Yes.  A  fine  fellow. 
Mighty  fine."  After  a  moment  he  asked  : 
"  You're  married,  Jean?  " 

Suddenly,  the  only  thing  in  her  mind 
was  that  she  wanted  to  take  that  hurt 
look  from  his  eyes,  not  add  to  it.  He  had 
hurt  her  once  but  it  seemed  unimportant 
now.  Hadn't  life  hurt  him  enough?  She 
said,  merely:  "  Yes,  Tom,  happily  mar- 
ried.    And  you?  " 

He  nodded,  asked:  "  You've  forgiven 
me?  " 

"  Of  course."  Somehow,  something 
in  his  eyes  lightened ;  he  looked  younger 
— as  she  had  remembered  him.  Could  it 
be  he  had  suffered  in  his  conscience  as 
well  as  in  his  finances? 

After  a  few  moments  she  left  him  and 
walked  down  the  shaded,  un-familiar 
street.  Stopping  at  a  garage  she  asked 
an  attendant,  "  Is  the  car  ready — for  Mrs. 
Foster?     Mrs.   Roger  Foster?  " 

(From  Era — printed  by  permission.) 
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The  Naturalness  of  Prayer 


By  Elder  Phil  C.  Dana. 


"(5WH 


E  N 


a 
has 


done  everything  in 
his  power,  there  re- 
mains nothing  but  the 
help  of  the  Gods." 
Although  these  words 
are  recorded  as  hav- 
ing been  spoken  by 
one  great  man,  they 
reveal  the  natural  in- 
stinct of  all  mankind. 
Whether  the  object  to 
which   he   directs    his 

supplication  be  a  cold  stone  figure,  a 
wooden  idol,  the  clear  depths  of  a  quiet 
pool,  or  whether  it  be  the  one  and  only 
God  of  heaven  and  earth,  our  Eternal 
Father  ;  man  must  have  some  outlet  for 
his  natural  tendency  to  pray.  Samuel 

Johnson  once  was  asked  what  the 
strongest  argument  for  prayer  was,  and 
he  replied,  "  Sir,  there  is  no  argument  for 
prayer."  After  reading  Johnson's  own 
petitions  it  is  obvious  that  he  did  not  mean 
by  this  to  declare  prayer  irrational ;  he 
meant  to  stress  the  fact  that  praying  is 
a   native  tendency.  Whenever  a  man 

faces  tasks  for  which  he  feels  himself 
inadequate  and  upon  whose  accomplish- 
ment much  depends,  he  naturally  turns  to 
prayer.  It  is  as  much  a  part  of  us  as 
breathing  or  eating  and  men  engage  in 
it  because  they  are  human. 

Prayer  has  been  questioned  in  the 
minds  of  many  by  its  use  during  war. 
Men  have  felt  the  absurdity  of  praying 
on  opposite  sides  of  a  battle,  of  making 
God  a  tribal  leader  in  heaven,  to  give 
victory,  as  Zeus  and  Apollo  used  to  do, 
to  their  favourites.  Let  us  grant  that  in 
such  light  it  does  seem  irrational  and 
narrow,  but  let  us  look  for  the  true  mean- 
ing of  so  great  a  fact :  whenever  in 
national  life  a  time  of  great  stress  comes, 
men,  however  sceptical,  feel  the  impulse 
to  pray.  A  soldier  in  the  Civil  War, 

wounded  in  a  terrible  battle  at  Fort 
Wayne,  was  asked  by  an  army  chaplain, 
"  Do  you  ever  pray?  "     "  Sometimes," 


was  the  answer,  "  I  prayed  last  Saturday 
night,  when  we  were  in  that  fight  at 
Wagner.  I  guess  everybody  prayed 
there." 

Not  alone  in  crisis  of  peril,  but  in  times 
of  great  responsibility  for  which  a  man 
feels  inadequate,  the  instinctive  turning 
to  a  "  Power  not  Ourselves  "  is  felt. 
Such  an  example  with  which  all  of  us  are 
familiar  is  demonstrated  by  the  shallow 
Solomon.  When  he  first  realized  that 
the  new  responsibility  of  kingship  was 
upon  him  he  uttered  a  prayer  that  re- 
vealed something  finer  and  deeper  in  him 
than  some  of  his  deeds  would  have 
suggested  (1  Kings  3  :  7-9).  Similar 
are  Lincoln's  revealing  words:  "  I  have 
been  driven  many  times  to  my  knees  by 
the  overwhelming  conviction  that  I  had 
nowhere  to  go ;  my  own  wisdom  and  that 
all  around  me  seemed  insufficient  for  the 
day." 

The  fact  that  prayer  is  one  of  our  native 
tendencies  accounts  for  one  peril  in  our 
use  of  it.  We  let  it  be  merely  a  tendency, 
and  therefore  spasmodic,  occasional  and 
untrained.  A  tragedy  is  always  present 
in  any  function  of  human  nature  that  is 
left  undisciplined.  The  impulse  to  love 
is  universal ;  but  left  to  be  merely  an 
impulse,  it  is  brutal  and  fleshy.  The  love 
that  inspires  our  noblest  poems  and  is 
celebrated  in  our  greatest  music,  that 
builds  Christian  homes  and  makes  family 
life  beautiful,  is  the  love  that  is  trained 
and  elevated,  becomes  intelligent,  dis- 
ciplined, and  consecrated.  So  it  is  with 
prayer — left  as  an  undisciplined  impulse 
it  is  degraded  into  a  spasmodic  and  fran- 
tic use  ;  developed  and  trained  as  one  of 
our  finest  impulses,  it  brings  about  that 
blessed  state  of  fellowship  with  our 
Father  in  Heaven. 

Consider  a  father  and  his  two  sons. 
One  son  looked  upon  his  father  as  a  last 
resort  in  critical  need.  He  never  came 
to  him  for  friendly  conference,  never 
sought  his  advice,  in  little  difficulties 
never  was  comforted  by  his  help.  He 
(Continued  page  110.) 
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A  "Flash  Back"  to  One  Hundred  Years  Ago 

By   Clynn   Bennion,   of   the   Church    Historian's  Office. 

Batred,    Persecution;    Homeless   Wandering;   Retribution — and   through    it  all  our   leaders   held 
the  people  together,   and   from   the  poor  and  the  weak  came  mighty  men. 


"»     ATELY  it  lias  become  something 
of    a    fashion    among    the    great 

periodicals  of  the  day  to  send 
famous  correspondents  to  Salt  Lake  City 
and  l  hen  presently  to  publish  friendly 
articles  presenting  the  Latter-day  Saints 
as  a  people  with   virtues  to  be  emulated. 

How  different  the  picture  a  century 
ago!  In  1838  two  states  in  succession 
drove  the  founders  of  our  society  beyond 
their  borders  with  a  great  zest  to  be  rid 
of  them. 

Let  us  go  back  in  imagination  one 
hundred  years  to  thai  stormiest  year  in 
the  history  of  the  Church,  for  surely  in 
order  to  appreciate  our  spiritual  and 
material  inheritance  we  must  feel  again 
the  very  emotions  of  those  who  battled 
on  the  firing  line  to  establish  our  religion. 
There  is  space  on  this  page  for  only  the 
briefest  summary  of  the  events  of  that 
notable  year : 

By  the  close  of  1837,  Kirtland,  Ohio, 
had  become  a  hotbed  of  apostasy,  and  the 
mob  spirit,  and  its  break-up  as  the  gath- 
ering place  of  the  Saints  appeared  im- 
minent. Fearing  for  their  lives,  Joseph 
Smith  and  Sidney  Rigdon  left  Kirtland, 
January  12,  1838,  on  horseback  and  set 
out  for  the  settlements  of  the  Saints  in 
Missouri.  These  Missouri  Saints  had 
five  years  before  been  driven  northward 
across  the  Missouri  River  from  Jackson 
County  by  the  older  settlers  of  the  section 
into  more  sparsely  inhabited  counties  and 
had  in  1838  attained  a  creditable  degree 
of  prosperity   there. 

With  there  faces  toward  the  promised 
Zion  in  Missouri,  most  of  the  faithful 
Saints  of  Kirtland  now  prepared  to  flee 
from  the  spiritual  and  financial  confusion 
of  deflated  Kirtland  and  follow  their  pro- 
phet into  Missouri.  Of  these  companies 
of  migrating  Saints  the  most  notable  was 
the  "  Kirtland  Camp,"  of  about  five  hun- 
dred souls,  led  by  the  quorum  of  Seventy. 
The  Saints  comprising  this  camp  travelled 
nine  hundred  miles,  in  wagons,  tenting  by 


the  way.  They  were  well-organized  and 
disciplined  and  their  experience  furnished 
the  pattern  for  the  greater  migrations  ol 
the  Saints  across  the  plains  a  few  years 
later. 

With  the  great  influx  of  Ohio  Saints 
into  Missouri,  there  occurred  a  renewal 
of  hostile  feelings  against  the  Church  on 
the  part  of  the  old  settlers  of  the  state, 
who  watched  the  multiplication  of  Mor- 
mon settlers  with  alarm.  Clergymen, 
lawyers,  businessmen,  and  other  leaders 
of  the  state  began  to  whip  up  the  old  mob 
spirit  against  the  Mormons  for  the  reason 
that  no  legal  process  had  been  invented 
to  cope   with   the   troublesome   problem. 

By  August  this  agitation  began  to  bear 
fruit  in  the  rising  of  armed  bands  sworn 
to  expel  the  Saints  from  their  homes  by 
illegal  force.  The  Saints  endeavoured  to 
cope  with  this  danger  by  furnishing  seve- 
ral companies  of  troops,  regularly  enlist- 
ed as  part  of  the  state  militia,  and  acting 
under  the  orders  of  the  proper  officers. 
Defensive  operations  of  these  Mormon 
troops,  however,  were  construed  as  rebel- 
lion and  only  furnished  fuel  for  the  fury 
of  hatred  against  the  Saints  which  was 
sweeping  Missouri,  and  which  presently 
culminated  in  the  capture  and  sacking 
by  mob  forces  of  the  principal  Mormon 
towns  of  DeWitt,  Adam-ondi-Ahman, 
and  Far  West,  the  massacre  of  a  score 
of  Saints  at  Haun's  Mill,  the  arrest  and 
imprisonment  of  the  Prophet  Joseph  and 
many  other  leaders  of  the  Church,  and 
the  ordering  of  the  rest  of  the  Saints  out 
of  Missouri  under  pain  of  death  by  the 
exterminating  order  of  Governor  Boggs. 

Of  special  interest  among  the  events 
of  1838  is  the  apostasy  of  so  many  of  the 
strong  men  of  the  Church  following  the 
Kirtland  debacle  and  the  subsequent  Mis- 
souri persecutions.  These  included  such 
leaders  as  David  Whitmer,  Oliver  Cow- 
dery,  W.  W.  Phelps,  Orson  Hyde,  and 
Thomas  B.  Marsh.  Most  of  these  men 
later   rejoined   the   Church    after   seasons 
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of  bitter  regret  and  tearful  repentance, 
some  of  them  to  serve  the  Church  notably 
and  with  unshaken  loyalty  for  the  rest 
of  their  lives.  The  defection  of  these 
great  men  in  1838  can  only  be  accounted 
lor  on  the  theory  that  even  the  bravest 
and  finest  natures  may  break  in  times  of 
terrible  stress,  even  as  the  great  apostle, 
Peter,  faltered  in  the  dark  hours  follow- 
ing the  betrayal  and  arrest  of  Jesus. 

Other  important  events  of  1838  were  : 
the  fixing  by  revelation  of  the  official 
name  of  t he  Church ;  the  location  of 
Adam-ondi-Ahman  as  the  place  where 
Adam  will  come  in  the  last  days  to  visit 
his  people;  the  revelation  on  tithing;  the 
rapid  growth  of  the  year-old  British  Mis- 
sion under  the  presidency  of  Hcber  C 
Kimball;  the  death  of  Apostle  David  Pat- 
ten, first  martyr  of  the  last  dispensation; 
the  secret  organization  of  the  "  Danites  " 
by  a  wicked  Mormon  named  Samson 
Avard,  which  although  exposed  and  bro- 
ken up  by  Joseph  Smith  before  it  could 
function,  became  the  basis  then  and  ever 
since  for  anti-Mormon  stories  of  a  secret 
murder-  and-plund'er  society  in  the 
Church ;  the  occasional  formal  study  of 
grammar  and  law  by  the  Prophet  Joseph 
as  a  means  of  keeping  a  level  head  in  the 
midst  of  the  roaring  turmoil  when  other 
men  were  cracking  under  the  strain  ;  the 
remarkable  revelations  given  the  Prophet 
in   Liberty  Jail. 

But  there  are  two  features  in  this  ro- 
bust story  of  1838  that  take  a  firmer  hold 
on  my  interest  than  all  the  rest : 

In  the  first  place,  the  account  of  the 
mobbing  of  he  Missouri  Saints  in  1838 
and  the  record  of  that  stale  for  the  fol- 
lowing thirty  years  furnishes  one  of  the 
most  perfect  examples  of  the  sequence  of 
crime  and  retribution  in  history. 

All  historians  now  agree  that  there  was 
no  excuse  for  the  violent  explusion  of 
the  Saints,  and  that  the  carrying  out  of 
Governor  Bogg's  wicked  exterminating 
order  made  one  of  the  few  blots  on 
America's  record  as  the  land  of  free  opin- 
ion and  the  stronghold  of  the  rights  of 
man.  For  no  Latter-day  Saint  was  ever 
arrested  and  convicted  in  Missouri  for 
any  illegal  act. 

The  Saints  were  driven  out  because 
they    were    "  foreigners."         They    were 


hated  and  feared  because  they  were  most- 
ly New  England  abolitionists;  because 
they  preached  that  Missouri  was  the  land 
of  Zion — ultimately  to  be  the  inheritance 
of  the  Saints ;  and  because  they  gathered 
so  rapidly  that  in  some  places  they  were 
able  to  outvote  the  old  settlers.  They 
were  acknowledged  by  their  enemies  to 
be  industrious  and  without  equal  as  com- 
munity builders,  to  have  won  a  status  of 
prosperity  and  independence  faster  than 
others,  and  because  so  many  of  them  were 
school  teachers  they  had  the  most  and 
best  schools  for  their  numbers  in  the 
state. 

The  sin  of  the  Saints'  enemies  in  Mis- 
souri lies  in  the  fact  that  they  could  not 
tolerate  newcomers  who  held  opinions 
that  seemed  to  menace  their  preferred 
position  as  the  older  settlers;  and  their 
leaders,  spreading  and  believing  false- 
hoods after  the  fashion  of  all  war  propa- 
ganda, permitted  and  encouraged  the 
most  brutal  elements  of  the  populace  to 
rise  in  outlaw  fashion  and  satiate  them- 
selves with  plunder  and  cruelty  at  the 
expense  of  the  Saints  as  the  easiest  and 
quickest   method  of  getting  rid  of   them. 

But  after  the  Mormon  problem  had 
been  thus  liquidated,  it  was  soon  found 
that  this  ugly  thing  which  had  been  used 
against  the  Mormons  had  grown  uncon- 
trollable. It  reminds  one  of  the  story  of 
the  man  who  made  a  monster.  Anarchy 
had  taken  the  bit  in  its  mouth  and  was 
raiding  up  and  down  the  land  in  search 
of  other  victims.  Those  mobocrats  who 
had  been  called  patriots  during  the  Mor- 
mon drivings  were  now  border  ruffians 
and  for  many  years  they  ruled  that  un- 
happy land  with  rapine  and  violence — 
until  in  many  once-settled  districts  of 
Missouri  the  only  standing  objects  were 
blackened  chimneys  beside  the  ashes  of 
burnt  homes,  as  Joseph  Smith  had  pre- 
dicted. 

But  of  even  greater  significance  to  us 
now  is  the  lesson  furnished  by  the  atti- 
tude and  labours  of  Brigham  Young  dur- 
ing- the  exodus  of  the  Saints  from  Mis- 
souri. 

Joseph  Smith,  the  adored  leader,  the 
oracle  of  God  to  the  Church,  had  been 
betrayed  into  prison.  Forty  of  the  Saints 
had    been    slaughtered    out-right    bv    the 
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mobs;  many  more  had  died  or  were  re- 
duced to  helplessness  as  a  result  of  the 
whippings  and  other  barbarous  cruelties 
inflicted  upon  them  ;  their  arms  and  every 
means  of  self-defense  had  been  taken 
from  them  ;  their  property,  totalling  seve- 
ral million  dollars  in  value,  they  had 
been  forced  to  sign  away  at  the  point  of 
bayonets ;  arrogant,  unpitying  officers 
harangued  the  beaten,  leaderless  Saints, 
ordering  them  to  keep  moving  and  warn- 
ing them  that  if  more  than  five  were 
found  together  they  would  be  fired  on ; 
plunder-mad  bands  of  ruffians  were  riding 
up  and  down  the  countryside  whipping, 
looting,  burning. 

Thus  twelve  thousand  Mormons  were 
harried  toward  the  borders  of  Missouri 
throughout  the  dreadful  winter  of  1838- 
9,  many  of  them  afoot  and  suffering  for 
lack  of  food  and  clothing.  Such  more  or 
less  surreptitious  meetings  of  the  Priest- 
hood as  could  be  contrived  were  concern- 
ed with  whether  to  move  toward  one 
gathering  place  outside  of  Missouri  or  to 
scatter  out  in  every  direction  and  remain 
separated  from  each  other  for  a  time. 
Bishop  Edward  Partridge  counselled 
against  trying  to  keep  together,  and 
following  his  lead,  the  brethren  decided 
to  scatter  into  different  states  until  the 
fury  of  persecution  should  die  down. 

But  to  Brigham  Young,  who  rose  to 
heights  during  the  imprisonment  of  his 
prophetleader  Joseph  Smith,  this  meant 
the  break-up  of  the  Kingdom.  He  clear- 
ly saw  that  the  Saints'  only  chance  for 
survival  as  a  Church  lay  in  their  being 
shepherded  along  together  in  one  flock. 
And  besides,  if  those  who  had  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  save  enough  of  their  pro- 
perty to  provide  wagons  and  teams  for 
themselves  were  allowed  to  get  out  of  the 
country,  then  those  who  had  been  robbed 
of  all  they  had  would  be  left  behind  to 
perish. 

So  Brigham  Young,  as  president  of  the 
Twelve,  bent  every  effort  to  persuade  the 
fleeing  Saints  to  move  in  one  direction. 
From  camp  to  camp  he  went  getting  sig- 
natures to  a  pledge  that  all  who  had  any- 
thing to  spare  would  devote  that  surplus 
to  helping  the  poor  out  of  Missouri.  His 
exactions  upon  himself  and  all  others  who 
could  help  were  without  mercy.     After  he 


had  removed  his  own  family  to  a  place  of 
refuge  in  Illinois,  he  made  nearly  a  score 
of  trips  at  the  jeopardy  of  his  life  back 
into  Missouri  where  he  directed  the  pro- 
curing of  teams  and  the  placing  of  depots 
of  provisions  along  the  way  for  the  mov. 
ing  Saints  and  urged  the  destitute  in  the 
direction  of  the  chosen  gathering  place  Tn 
Illinois. 

This  thing  is  of  tremendous  impor- 
tance ;  it  is  characteristic  of  the  activities 
of  Brigham  Young  all  the  rest  of  his  life. 
During  the  exodus  from  Nauvoo  only 
seven  years  later,  when  again  the  Saints 
had  to  flee  into  the  wilderness  to  escape 
the  lawless  intolerance  of  their  neigh- 
bours, this  insistence  that  the  strong 
must  help  to  carry  along  the  weak  be- 
came the  keynote  of  Brigham  Young's 
leadership.  And  after  a  sanctuary  had 
been  found  and  established  in  the  moun- 
tainous deserts  of  the  far  west,  this  stout- 
hearted Moses  of  the  latter  days  organ- 
ized the  Perpetual  Emigrating  Fund  Com- 
pany, called  on  every  ward  to  furnish 
teams  and  provisions  to  meet  the  emi- 
grants every  year  at  the  Missouri  River, 
and  instituted  in  Utah  his  programme  of 
public  works  so  that  the  worthy  poor 
might  be  brought  to  Zion  and  given  a 
chance  to  win  an  inheritance  there. 

For  Brigham  Young  had  the  vision  to 
see  the  potential  strength  of  the  repent- 
ant poor :  that  by  saving  the  weak  and 
oppressed  and  setting  them  in  the  way  of 
a  better  life,  energies  are  liberated  that 
build  the  greatness  and  prosperity  of  the 
Church. 

Naturalness  of  Prayer. — From  page  110. 
experience  and  Christian  faith — that  the 
discipline  of  our  souls  and  the  develop- 
ment of  our  acquaintance  with  God  are 
not  proving  sufficiently  thorough  to  enable 
us  to  meet  the  opportunities  and  responsi- 
bilities of  the  times.  One  thing  is 
certain ;  we  will  never  know  the  benefits 
and  comfort  derived  from  prayer  unless 
we  pray.  God  will  never  fail  to  watch 
over  us  in  his  wisdom  and  so  help  us  to 
overcome  this  weakness  if  we  will  put 
ourselves  in  a  position  to  be  helped.  We 
can  attain  that  happy  relationship  only  by 
forming  that  most  highly  productive  habit 
— the  habit  of  Christ-like  prayer. 
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To-day's  Challenge. — From  page  101. 
or  figs  of  thistles?  "       What  fruits  can 
we  see  other  than  tumult  and  strife,  fruits 
of  greed  and  hate? 

And  yet,  Christ  himself  says,  "  Think 
not  that  I  am  come  to  send  peace  on 
earth.  I  came  not  to  send  peace,  but  a 
sword."  But  His  was  not  a  sword  of 
malice  nor  wanton  destruction,  but  a 
sword  that  defended  the  eternal  pledge  of 
peace.  "  Therefore  all  things  whatsoever 
ye  would  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do 
you  even  so  to  them."  It  is  a  sword  that 
shall  ultimately  bind  the  power  of  evil  and 
place  upon  the  throne  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

We  constantly  hear  that  the  only 
answer,  the  only  sure  protection  from  war 
is  preparedness — to  mass  millions  of 
pounds  of  armaments  to  command  the 
fearful  respect  of  other  nations.  Millions 
of  pounds  that  might  be  spent  in  enhanc- 
ing civilization  rather  than  retarding  it. 
The  poor  would  need  not.  go  hungry  or 
unschooled ;  the  sick  need  not  suffer  or 
die ;  the  minds  of  intelligent  men  might 
be  turned  to  unlimited  creative  accom- 
plishments instead  of  being  untimely 
thrown  into  oblivion  as  far  as  this  world 
is  concerned.  Protective  armament  is 

not  the  answer,  nor  is  there  any  possible 
solution  other  than  the  universal  adoption 
and  practice  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ. 
It  is  this  Gospel  of  love,  of  charity  and 
forgiveness,  of  good  will  towards  all  men 
that  can  and  will  eventually  exterpate  all 
evil  and  greed  and  hate  from  the  hearts 
of  men ;  for  the  simple  and  honest  in  heart 
will  some  day  rebel  against  the  tyrannical 
oppression  of  covetous  war  lords,  who 
move  them  about  as  pawns,  and  establish 
their  own  government  based  upon  true 
Christian  principles. 

All  of  us  are  hoping  that  this  day  may 
come,  but  we  are  also  fearful  that  it  is 
an  impossible  undertaking  to  change  the 
inherent  principles  of  so  many  people. 
But  surely,  let  us  not  be  so  anxious  to 
condemn  the  filthiness  of  another  man's 
house  when  our  own  needs  a  pretty 
thorough  cleaning  in  all  the  corners. 

"  First  cast  out  the  beam  out  of  thine 
own  eye ;  and  then  shalt  thou  see  clearly 
to  cast  out  the  mote  out  of  thy  brother's 


eye."  Only  when  we  ourselves  have 
clean  hearts  will  we  be  able  to  see  the 
clean  hearts  of  others,  and  accomplish  our 
part  toward  the  ultimate  end  :  "  Peace  on 
earth,  good  will  toward  all  men." 


IN  MEMORIAM. 

Members  of  the  South  African 
Mission  were  shocked  and 
grieved  when  news  of  the  death 
of  Sister  Lizzie  Butler  Muir  was 
received. 

Sister  Muir  was  the  wife  of 
Brother  Leonard  G.  Muir,  and 
the  mother  of  Elder  Norman  G. 
Muir,  who  recently  served  a 
short  term  mission.  Her  hus- 
band, six  sons  and  two  daughters 
survive  her. 

Death  was  caused  by  a  motor- 
car accident  on  Sunday,  the  four- 
teenth of  May,  nineteen  hundred 
and  thirty-nine.  The  only  other 
occupant  of  the  car,  her  son 
Elmer,  was  injured,  but  not 
seriously. 

Sister  Muir  was  born  in 
Kimberley  on  the  third  of  April, 
eighteen  hundred  and  eighty- 
nine,  and  was  baptized  on  the 
seventeenth  of  February,  nineteen 
hundred  and  sixteen,  and  has 
been  a  faithful  Latter-day  Saint 
these  many  years.  She  has  in- 
deed been  a  helpmate  to  her 
husband  and  a  real  Mother  to 
their  children.  She  has  also 
been  a  Mother  to  a  great  number 
of  Missionaries  from  Zion. 
.  Messenger  readers  extent  sin- 
cere sympathy  to  Brother  Muir 
and  the  members  of  the  bereaved 
familv. 

"The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord 
hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be  the 
name  of  the  Lord."  (Job.  i    :  21.) 


If  each  member  would  undertake  to  interest 
one  new  friend,  it  would  mean  over  one 
thousand  new  investigators — and  a  possibility 
of  almost  doubling  our  membership — now 
wouldn't  that  be  something? 
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"District  Highlights 


"  Who  is  the  happiest  of  men?      Ho  who 
takes  joy,   even  as  thou 

CAPE    DISTRICT. 

16th  May.  Elders  N.  Spencer  Black  anil 
Preston  T.  Marchant  left  on  a  country  trip 
around  the  Cape  District.  They  returned 
May  26th.  alter  having  spent  twelve  enjoy- 
able days  living  off  the  fat  of  the  land,  and 
partaking  of  tlie  hospitality  of  the  people. 
They  reported  a  successful  trip  with  many 
and  varied  experiences.  Both  Elders  gained 
we.ght  while  on  the  trip. 

18th  May.  The' first  Annual  District  Outing 
was  held  in  the  Recreation  Hall  at  Ctimorai, 
It  was  originally  scheduled  to  be  held  in  the 
country,  but  the  heavy  rain  made  that  im- 
possible. However,  in  spite  of  the  rain,  a 
large  crowd  turned  out,  and  the  day  was 
spent  playing  games,  running  races  and 
dancing.  The  funniest  sight  Cumorah  ha. 
seen  for  a  long  time  was  18  men  and  boys 
pushing  a  penny  the  length  of  the  floor  with 
their  noses.  It  was  a  fast  race  and  Elder 
Thorley  won  by  a  nose.  Prizes  were  award- 
ed to  the  winners  of  each  race. 

19th  May.  President  and  Sister  Folland 
accompanied  by  Elders  Dana  and  Bergeson 
motored,  via  the  Garden  route,  to  Port  Eliza- 
beth, where  they  held  the  Eastern  Province 
District  Conference.  On  the  way  home  they 
visited  the  Cango  Caves.  The  conference 
was  a  big  success,  and  the  trip  was  pleasant. 

21st  May.  The  Parow  Branch  held  theii 
Mother's  Day  Service.  A  special  programme 
of  songs,  speeches  and  recitations  was  given 
in   honour   of   the   Mothers.  An   inspiring 

spirit  of  Love  was  maintained  throughout 
the   service.  Each  Mother   was   presented 

with  a  white  rose  as  a  token  of  esteemed 
devotion.  A  huge  crowd  was  present  an. 
all  paid  tribute  to  Mothers. 

5th  June.  The  Mowbray  Branch  held  a 
monthly  officers  and  teachers  meeting  ai 
"  Cumorah."  Reports  from  each  auxiliary 
were  made,  after  which  the  remainder  of  the 
evening  was  spent  in  playing  games.  Light 
refreshments  were   served. 

Brother  Eddie  Du  Plessis,  from  Caledon, 
is  convalescing  very  nicely  after  an  appen- 
dictomy.        We   wish  him   a    speedy  recovery. 

Miss  Doreen  Leighton,  underwent  an  opera- 
tion at  the  Groote  Schuur  Hospital  on  June 
8th.  We  ask  the  Lord  to  bless  her  with  a 
speedy  recovery. 

11th  June.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  R.  Wanberg, 
from  Johannesburg,  arrived  in  the  Cape,  and 
are  enjoying  a  month's  holiday  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  Mrs.  Wanberg' s  sister  from 
America.  We  wish  to  extend  to  them  our 
kind  and  most  generous  hospitality  and  wish 
them  a  most  pleasant  and  enjoyable  holiday. 

12th  June.  Elder  Preston  T.  Marchant. 
who  has  been  labouring  in  the  Cape  District 
for  the  past  four  months,  left  for  Port  Eliza- 
beth where  he  will  continue  his  missionary 
labours.  We  wish  him  cor  tinned  success  in 
his  new  field  of  labour. 


values  the  merits  of  others,  and  in  their  pleasure 

gh  'twere  his  own." — Goethe. 

12th  June.  The  Cumorah  Musical  Society 
held    a     musical     evening.  Several    guest- 

artists  responding  to  invitations  extended, 
along  with  the  local  talent,  rendered  many 
enjoyable  musical  items.  The  evening's 
entertainment  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all 
that  attended. 

Sister  Johanna  Eourie,  our  Mission  Primary 
Mother,  in  company  with  Mr.  Eourie  ancl 
daughter  Felicia,  left  Cape  Town  on  the  23rd 
of  June  for  a  vacation  motor  trip  around  the 
Union.  They  will  call  at  Port  Elizabeth, 
Durban,  Pietertnaritzburg,  Kruger  National 
Park     and     Johannesburg.  We     will     miss 

them. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT. 

Many  of  the  members  and  friends  of  the 
Churcli  in  Johannesburg  enjoyed  an  outing 
at  a  pleasant  picnic  spot  near  the  city  on 
Ascension  Day.  As  usual,  everyone  had  a 
good  time,  and  came  home  dead  tired  from 
tne  exertion  of  the  day.  The  most  popular 
entertainments  were  Softball,  eating  and  the 
annual  mineral  water  drinking  contest,  which 
was  won  again  this  year  by  brother  Evan  P. 
Wright.  He  beat  his  long-standing  rival, 
Miss  Edth  iving,  by  three  and  one-half  swal- 
lows. As  usual,  the  eating  contest  was  won 
by  the  missionaries. 

In  an  Accordian  contest  conducted  at  the 
City  Hall  on  May  26th,  Lawrence  (Tinky) 
Kelly,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  Kelly  of 
Johannesburg,  won  a  gold  medal,  the  first 
prize,  in  recognition  of  his  ability  to  play  the 
accordian.  Though  "  Tinky  "  has  only  been 
playing  a  short  while,  he  has  become  very 
proficient,  and  his  friends  wish  to  congratu- 
late him  on  his  accomplishment. 

On  28th  May,  in  Pretoria,  the  Branch 
Presidencies  of  the  Transvaal  District  held 
a  monthly  meeting.  Brother  Louis  Duncan, 
President  of  the  Pretoria  Branch,  gave  a 
short    speech.  Many    matters   of    common 

interest  were  discussed,  and  the  meeting  was 
deemed  a  success.  These  meetings  will 
continue  to  be  held  on  the  last  Sunday  of 
each  month,  at  one  of  the  branches  of  the 
District. 

During  the  latter  part  of  May,  Elders  Han- 
sen and  Crockett  were  visitors  in  Johannes- 
burg. The  two  Natal  Elders  were  on  a 
country  trip,  and  only  stopped  in  Johannes- 
burg  a  short  while. 

The  "  Raman  "  M.I. A.  sponsored  a  very 
successful  bioscope  for  its  May  Activity 
Night.  A  good  crowd  attended,  and  every- 
one enjoyed  the  picture  that  was  shown. 

With  Elders  Douglass  and  Ned  Kirkham 
beginning  their  labours  in  the  "  Liahona " 
Branch,  in  the  Southern  Suburbs  of  Johan- 
nesburg, we  are  looking  forward  to  some 
consistent  growth  in  the  months  ahead. 

The  Transvaal  Elders  sponsored  a  highly 
successful  "  Carnival  Dance  "  at  "  Ramah  " 
recently  for  the  purpose  of  raising  funds  to 
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pay  for  some  new  beds  in  their  quarters  at 
"  Ramah."  The  dance  was  held  the  latter 
part  of  May,  and  was  attended  by  approxi- 
mately 125  people.  (P.S. — The  Elders  arc 
now  sleeping  very  comfortably.) 

Elders  Badger  and  Simians  have  recently 
returned  from  a  trip  through  Rhodesia,  and 
a  visit  to  the  world  famous  Victoria  Falls. 
On  the  way  home  they  visited  friends  and 
members,  and  had  the  added  "  pleasure  "  of 
a  country  trip,  and  report  many  interesting 
incidents. 

The  B'enoni  Branch  held  a  social  the  first 
part  of  June,  to  raise  funds  for  song  books 
and  benches  they  intend  buying  in  the  near 
future.  Approximately  seventy -five  friends 
and  members  of  the  Church  were  in  atten- 
dance and  had  an  enjoyable  evening.  A 
floor  show  was  given  featuring  three  young 
dancing  students  of  Benoni,  Miss  Claudia 
Keen,  Miss  Katherine  Pilkington,  and  Miss 
Natacha   Leslie. 

The  children  of  Brother  and  Sister  Ken 
Sutherland  and  Brother  and  Sister  Wm. 
Brummer  have  been  ill  the  past  month,  but 
both  youngsters  are  improved  and  out  of 
danger  now. 

A  "  Ping-pong  "  club  has  been  organized 
by  the  "  Ramah  "  M.I. A.,  with  Sister  Phyliss 
Nichols  as  President.  Members  will  use  the 
facilities  of  the  club  after  the  M.I. A.  meet- 
ings, which  are  held  on  Tuesday  nights. 

Mrs.  Archbald  and  her  son,  of  Cape  Town, 
have  been  visiting  in  Johannesburg.  They 
attended  an  evening  service  at  "  Ramah  " 
before  leaving  this  city.  They  will  visit  in 
Barberton  for  three  months  before  returning 
to  their  home. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  Bedford,  who  formerly 
lived  in  Plumstead,  Cape  Province,  have 
moved  to<  Johannesburg,  and  will  live  in 
Kensington.  We   welcome    them    into   the 

District,  and  wish  them  every  success  in  their 
new  home. 

Elder  Max  W.  Simkins.  who  has  been 
stationed  in  the  Pretoria  Branch  for  the  past 
five  months,  has  been  transferred  to  the 
Pietermaritzburg  Branch  of  the  Natal  Dis- 
trict. Elder  S'mkins  has  made  many  friends 
in  the  Transvaal  who  wish  him  the  best  of 
success  in  his  new  field  of  labour.  Coming 
to  the  District  in  his  place  will  be  Elder 
William  D.  Wiscomb,  who  for  the  past  year 
has  been  labouring  in  the  Cape  and  Port 
Elizabeth  Districts. 

NATAL  DISTRICT. 

During  the  month  of  May,  the  District 
President,  Elder  Gail  C.  Meier,  made  a  visit 
of  the  members  and  friends  of  the  Pieter- 
matizburg  Branch.  He  was  very  much  im- 
pressed with  the  fine  people  in  that  vicinity. 
There  will  be  much  activity  in  this  branch  in 
the  future,  and  they  will  undoubtedly  become 
one  of  the  best  branches  in  the  Mission. 

Sianday  evening.  May  21st,  Elder  J.  Keith 
Hansen  travelled  to  Pietermaritzburg,  and 
talked  at  the  evening  service.  On  the  same 
day  Elder  Leslie  J.  Beer  attended  the  even- 
ing meeting,  and  addressed  the  friends  and 
member o  of  the  Durban  Branch. 


On  Tuesday,  May  23rd,  a  highly  successful 
District  Priesthood  Meeting  was  held  in 
Durban,  and  those  present  were  well  pleased 
with  the  results  of  the  meeting.  Greater 
Brotherly  Spirit  was  the  theme  of  the  meet- 
ing, and  each  man  present  discussed  it. 
Much  can  be  done  with  the  aid  of  Brotherly 
Co-operation,  and  we  expect  the  priesthood 
work  to  flourish  in  the  Natal  District.  The 
aims  and  aspirations  of  the  members  of  the 
priesthood  were  discussed,  and  outlined  for 
the  coming  year.  With  such  high  purposes 
as  these  men  have,  they  can  not  help  but 
succeed.  May  the  blessings  of  the  Lord  be 
with  them  in  all  their  undertakings. 

Pietermaritzburg  Branch  services  on  Sun- 
day, May  28th,  featured  two  very  splendid 
tilks;  one  by  Brother  King  of  Durban,  on 
"Why  I  Became  a  Mormon;"  and  another 
by  District  President  Gail  0.  Meier,  on  "  The 
Infinite  Wisdom  of  God,  Our  Eternal  Father." 

Local  Branch  members  of  Durban  should 
also  be  given  much  credit  for  the  interesting 
manner  in  which  they  conducted  their  Sun- 
day services. 

A  successful  Branch  Social  was  held  in 
Durban,  on  the  night  of  May  30th.  Every- 
one participated  in  the  games,  and  all  en- 
joyed the  choice  refreshments  prepared  by 
the  local  Sisters.  The  proceeds  of  the  Social 
went  to  swell  the  Building  Fund. 

On  June  2nd,  Elder  Crockett,  and  Elder 
Hansen  returned  from  a  country  trip.  They 
visited  friends  and  members  in  the  Natal 
District,  and  also  called  in  on  the  Elders  at 
Johannesburg  on  their  way  to  and  from  Kim- 
berley.  It  was  a  long  trip,  and  filled  with 
many  faith  promoting  experiences.  It.  was 
an  opportune  time  to  take  such  a  trip,  as 
it  was  learned  soon  after  they  returned  that 
the  Missionaries  in  Africa  and  other  coun- 
tries have  been  asked  to  stop  hitch-hiking. 
The  cessation  of  this  practice  will  make  fre- 
quent country  trips  impossible. 

Much  has  been  accomplished  during  the 
past  month  toward  the  obtaining  of  funds 
to  erect  a  chapel  in  Dtirban.  It  is  hoped 
that  other  branches  will  co-operate,  and  that 
soon  another  building  may  be  built  and  dedi- 
cated to  our  God. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT. 

The  last  of  the'  series  of  "  Fullness  of 
Time  "  records  were  presented  before  an 
attentive  group  on  May  16th,  and  were  ac- 
claimed by  all  to  be  a  beautiful  and  convin- 
cing way  of  proclaiming  the  Restoration. 

A  Fancv-dress  Carnival  was  held  in  For- 
resters' Hall  on  Thursday,  May  19th,  spon- 
sored by  the  Social  Committee,  in  which 
Sisters  Vera  Smith  and  Una  Cohen,  and 
Brothers  Robert  and  Otto  Doller  carried  off 
the  honours  for  their  original  dress. 

President  and  Sister  Folland,  Elders  Phil 
C.  Dana  and  H.  Max  Bergeson  arrived  in 
Port  Elizabeth  on  May  20th,  to  oarticipate 
in  the  Eastern  Prov'nce  District  Conference, 
which  was  held  Sunday,  May  21st.  A  lovely 
spirit  prevailed,  and  there  was  a  large  crowd 
in  attendance  to  hear  the  message  brought 
by  President  Folland  and  his  wife. 
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After  visiting  with  members  and  friends 
for  several  days  the  President  and  his  party 
returned  to  Cape  Town  by  way  of  the  Cango 
Caves. 

On  May  27th,  a  Beetle  Drive  was  held  at 
the  home' of  Sister  Cohen.  Everyone  attend- 
ing had  an  enjoyable  evening.  The  proceeds 
realized  were  applied  toward  the  Building 
Fund. 

A  new  course  of  study  was  instituted  for 
the  weekly  Tuesday  evening  Cottage  Meet- 
ings, beginning  on  June  6th.  A  comprehen- 
sive discussion  of  the  "  Doctrine  and  Cove- 
nants "  was  chosen,  as  it  was  agreed,  that 
notwithstanding  the  important  place  th.f- 
book  holds  as  modern  day  revelation,  rela- 
tively few  of  the  members  know  much  of  the 
doctrine  it  contains. 

Brother  and  Sister  Trollip  and  family  have 
moved  into  a  new  home  in  South  End.  W< 
hope  that  they  will  continue  to  be  blessed 
with  peace  and  happiness  there. 

The  annual  Gold  and  Green  Ball  was  held 
on  June  10th,  in  the  Loubser  Hall,  with  the 
music  of  Massart's  Humewood  Orchestra. 
The  Relief  Society  Avishes  to  thank  all  who 
did  their  utmost  in  support  of  this  charity 
dance. 

An  effective  agent  is  being  used  here  in  Port 
Elizabeth  for  a  contact  medium.  It  is  a 
series  of  technicolour  slides  portraying  the 
interesting  sights  and  beauties  of  Salt  Lake 
City,  and  the  surrounding  country.  It  is 
an  entertainment  that  people  are  anxious  to 
see,  and  creates  many  opportunities  to  pre- 
sent  Church   History  and   doctrines. 

Elder  William  D.  Wiscomb,  who  for  the 
past  three  months  has  been  the  District 
President  of  the  Eastern  Province  District, 
was  suddenly  called  to  continue  his  labours 
in  Johannesburg.       Although  his  stay  in  Port 


Attention  Everybody! 

Cumorah  Calling  Members 
and  Friends 

Get  your  tickets  NOW 

for  something  entirely  new  in 

entertainment. 


"  REVUDEVILLE." 

An   M.I. A.   production  with  all-star 
cast. 

WHAT   IS   IT? 

Come  and  see  for  yourself. 

WHEN    IS    IT? 

Thursday,  17th  August,  at  8.15  p.m. 

WHY   IS  IT? 

All    proceeds    in    aid    of    Women's 
Relief  Society. 

WHERE    IS   IT? 

Cumorah  Recreation  Hall,   Main 
Road,  Mowbray. 

PRICES:  Adults  1/6;  Children  1/-. 


"  See  you  there." 

p»h^ m mm 


Elizabeth  was  short,  h'.a  pleasant  personality 
quickly  gathered  many  friends  who  wish  hi  in 
"  God  speed  "   and  continued  success  in   In 
labours. 

On  June  l.'ith,  Elder  Preston  T.  Marchant 
arrived  from  Cape  Town  to  continue  his  work 
here  with  Elder  Lewis.  May  he  continue 
to  have  the  spirt  of  the  Lord  with  him  in  this 
his  new  field  of  labour. 

The  Naturalness  of  Prayer. — From  page  103. 
did  not  make  his  lather  his  confidant. 
He  went  to  college  and  wrote  home  only 
when  he  wanted  money.  He  fell  into  dis- 
grace, and  called  upon  his  father  only 
when  he  needed  legal  aid.  He  ran  his 
life  with  utter  disregard  of  his  father's 
character  or  purpose,  and  turned  to  him 
only  when  in  desperate  circumstances. 
The  other  son  saw  in  his  father's  love  the 
supreme   motive   of   his   life.  He   was 

moved  by  daily  gratitude  so  that  to  be 
well-pleasing  to  his  father  was  his  joy  and 
ideal.  His  father  was  his  friend.  He 
confided  in  him,  was  advised  by  him,  and 
in  his  crisis  came  to  his  father  with  a 
naturalness  resulting  from  long  habit, 
like  Jesus,  who  having  prayed  without 
ceasing,  now  at  last  bows  in  Gethsemane. 
Is  there  any  doubt  as  to  which  is  the 
nobler  sonship?  And  is  not  the  former 
type  a  true  picture  of  our  relationship 
with  God  when  we  leave  prayer  to  be  a 
merely  instinctive  and  untrained  cry  of 
need  ? 

In  this  new  light  we  read  of  Daniel, 
who  prayed  not  only  in  times  of  emer- 
gencies of  peril  and  responsibility  but  he 
communed  with  God  three  times  daily 
(Daniel  6    :   10).  Under  such  circum- 

stances it  was  with  confidence  that  he 
knelt  in  supplication  in  an  emergency. 
Daniel  had  done  with  the  impulse  to  pray 
what  all  wise  people  do  with  the  impulse 
to   eat.  They   do   not  neglect   it   until 

imperious  hunger  demands  it  to  save  their 
lives  or  until  special  work  absolutely 
forces  them  to  it.  They  rather  recognize 
eating  as  a  normal  need  of  human  beings, 
to  be  met  regularly.  The  culture  of 

prayer,  therefore,  is  not  importing  an 
alien,  but  is  training  a  native  citizen  to 
the  soul. 

A  weakness  among  Christians  to-day  is 
that  we  are  creating  Christian  activities 
faster  than  we  are  producing  Christian 
(Continued  page  106.) 
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The  Last  Laugh 

By  By  Colly. 
A  good  laugh  is  sunshine  in  the  House. — Elbert  Hubbard. 


The  Cleaning  Business. 

Coloured  Preacher:  "Come  all  you  folks 
an'  get  yo'  sins  washed  away." 

Man  in  Congregation :  "I  already  have, 
over  at  de  Methodist  Church." 

Coloured  Preacher:  "  Brudder  Jones,  you 
aint  been  washed,  you  jus'  been  dry  cleaned." 


The  Massacre. 

Elder  Dana  was  very  thirsty  when  he  called 
in  at  the  Doll  House  to  see  Sister  Hubert  one 
afternoon  .... 

Elder  Dana:  "Say,  Sister  Olga,  you  have 
a  lot  of  flies  here.  If  you  give  me  a  malted 
milk,  and  a  little  help,  I'll  kill  them  all  for 
you." 

Sister  Hubert:  "  I  don't  see  how  you  can 
do  it  but  they  annoy  me  so  I  will  try  any- 
thing once." 

Elder  Dana  (after  drinking  the  Malt)  took 
up  a  position  by  the  door,  and  after  taking 
off  his  coat,  said:  "  I'm  ready  now.  you  just 
send  them  out  one  at  a  time." 


Squelched. 

Elder  Beer  dreamed  he  took  a  trip  to  Hea- 
ven, and  he  was  boasting  of  his  heroism  on 
earth.  He  was  talking  to  two  angels  with 
long   white   beards,    whom    he  did   not   know. 

Elder  Beer:  "When  I  was  on  Earth,  I 
saved  three  people  from  drowning  during  a 
flood." 

First  Angel  (indignantly  walking  off) : 
"  Humph." 

Elder  Beer's  feelings  were  hurt,  and  he 
asked  the  other  angel  why  the  man  had  been 
so  disinterested. 

Second  Angel:   "  That  was  Noah." 


Baby  Talk. 


Sister    Wright 

baby  can  talk." 

Evan   Wright: 

Sister  Wright 


Come    here    Evan ;    the 


"  What   does   she   say?." 
"  Oh,   she  says  anything." 
Evan   Wright   (noticing  that  the  baby  has 
porridge  on  her  face) :   ' '  What  have  you  go  t 
on  your  face,  Barbara  Jean?  " 
Barbara  Jean  Wright:   "Goo." 


Busy  Man. 

District  President  Kirkham  went  to  a  rail- 
road station  and  put  a  ten  shilling  note  in 
the  booking  window,  and  said  :  "  Give  me  a 
ti.-ket." 

Station  Master:    "  Where  to?  " 

D.P.  Kirkham:  "  Oh,  anywhere,  I  am  such 
a   busv  man,   I  have  business  all  over." 


Information,   Please. 

President  Folland  :  "  Elder  Marchant,  don't 
ask  so  many  questions.  Don't  you  know 
that  curiosity   killed  the  cat?" 

Elder  Marchant:  "  What  did  the  cat  want 
to  know,  President?  " 


A  Mental  Twist. 

Examination  time  was  near,  and  Sister 
Folland  visited  Jo  Ann's  school  teacher,  to 
see  how  she  was  getting  along,  and  said  : 
"Miss  Pyke,  is  my  daughter,  Jo  Ann,  wor- 
ried about  her  exams?  " 

Miss  Pyke:  ■«  WORRIED!!  Why  she  has 
got  so  many  wrinkles  in  her  forehead,  she 
has  to  screw  her  hat  on." 

□     □ 

He  Could  Stamp   His  Feet. 

We  feel  sorry  for  Elder  Bergeson,  when 
things  go  wrong  for  him.  He  is  just  at 
the  awkward  age.  He  is  too  old  to  cry,  and 
too  young  to  swear. 


Lance  Gets  a  Job. 

Dennis  "  Lance  "  Jubber  was  applying  for 
a  job  in  Johannesburg,  and  was  being  inter- 
viewed by  the  Efficiency  Expert  of  a  big  com- 
pany   

Efficiency  Expert:  "This  job  I  have  open 
needs  a  very  fast  boy.       Are  you  fast?  " 

Lance:  "Mister,  I  can  drink  water  out  of 
a  sieve." 

a    a 

Kitchen  Blues. 

Elder  Crockett,  arriving  from  up-country, 
spent  his  first  Saturdav  at  Cumorah  on 
"  K.P.    Duty,"    and    was'  talking   to  Violet. 

Elder  Crockett:  "  Say,  Violet,  How  is  Hash 
made?  " 

Violet:  "You  should  know  better  than 
that,  Elder;  Hash  isn't  made,  it  accumu- 
lates." 
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With   The  Missionaries 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

Eider  Robert  S.   Kirkham,   President,   "  Cuniorah,"  Main  Rd.,  Mowbray.    Phone  6 — 3334. 
Elders  Max  V.   ShurtlifF,   Quinten   E.   Crockett,  fhiJ  C.  Dana,  N.  Spencer  Black,  HaruLl 

M.   Bergeson,  Richard   K.  'ihorley. 
Mowbray   tt  ranch:    "Cuniorah,"   Main  Roaci.     .1.  Goulden  Evans,  President,   "  Athole," 

Sundown    Road,    Rondebosch.        Phone    (J — 2970. 
SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30    a.m.    and    7  p.m.;    10. .'JO  at   "  Deseret,"    Rhodes  Avenue, 

Woodstock,  and  10.30  a.m.  at  86,  Bay  Road,    Mouille   Point.        Tuesday,   M.I. A.,   7.45 

p.m.  ;   Wednesday,   Primary,   4.0  p.m.  ;  Thursday,   Priesthood  and   Relief  Society,   7.45 

p.m.  ;  Genealogical  Class  each  2nd  Sunday,  8.15  p.m. 
Parow  Branch:  50,  Main  Road.     E.  J.  Jakins,    President,   50,   Main   Road,  Parow. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m.,  and   L0.30  a.m.  at  Fisher  Street,  Goodwood. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  King  S.  Udall,  President,  395,   Commissioner  Street.       Phone  24— 36G9. 

Elders  Wm.  D.  Wiscomb,  Robert  B.  Douglass,  Donald  B.  Garrick.  .Jay  S.  Broadbent, 
Sidney  V.   Badger,   O.   Ned  Kirkham.   John  G.   Knudsen. 

Raman  Branch:  395,  Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.  Evan  P.  Wright,  President, 
Box  5578.       Phone  41—3601. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m.  Tuesday,  M.I. A.,  8.0  p.m.  Wednes- 
day, Primary,  3.0  p.m.       Thursday,  Priesthood  and  Relief  Society,  8.0  p.m. 

Liahbna  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  Johannesburg.  Leonard  G.  Muir, 
President,  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30p.m.,  at  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville, 
Johannesburg. 

Springs  Branch:  "Castle  Mansions,"  Third  Street.  I.  C.  Louw,  President,  96a,  6th 
Street.  Geduld  Township.     Phone  56—3063. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Watervat  Branch:  153,  Kemo  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate.  William  H.  Brummer,  Presi- 
dent. 37.  Alberto  Road,  Kewlands,  Johannesburg. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria    Branch:    Poynton's   Building,    173b,    Church    Street,    West.  Louis    Duncan, 

President,   11,  Bourke  Street,  Sunnyside. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.3O  a.m.  and "7. .30  p.m. 

Benoni   Branch:  Above  Lido  Theatre.  Piince's   Avenue,    Benoni. 

Elders  Wm.  D.  Wiscomb  and  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  in  charge,  Xo.  1,  Fourth  Avenue, 
Northmeade,   Benoni. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Fh'er  Giil  C.  Meier,  President.  60,  Davenport  Road.  Durban. 

Elders  J.   Keith  Hansen.  Max  W.  Simkins.  Leslie    W.    J.    Beer. 

Durban   Branch:  Perla  Siedle  Studio.   Buchanan   Building;   West  and   Rus^el   Street. 

SERVICES-    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.    and    7.0  p.m.;     Wednesday,     Priesthood     and     Relief 

Societv.  7.30  p.m. 
Pieternr,r:tzbiirg  Branch:  Good  Templars'  Hall.   Longmarket  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Rider  Walter  M.  Lewis,   President,  51,  Drnkin  Street.   Port    Elizabeth. 

Rider  Preston  T.  Marchant. 

Port    Elizabeth    Branch:   Robert  Dollar.    President,   Foresters'   Hall,   Palm   Street. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.       Cottage  Meetines,   Tuesday,  8.0  p.m. 

East   London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber.  President.  5,  Nahoon  VieAv  Road. 


Elder   Harold    E.    Lnrsen.    Mission   Secretary. 
Elder  Max  V.  ShurtlifF,  Mission  Commissar  if  n. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS   IN— 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring,  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting — Prompt  Service 

phone  6—3949.  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 


S, A.  piectr'c  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,   28/30.   Prestwich  Street,  Capetown. 


